SECRET    SERVICE

peculiar gift of talking French with a German accent,
and German with a French accent. He had been a regular
officer before the War, but at the outbreak of war he
had volunteered to fill the most dangerous role of all.
He would enter Germany, pose as an Alsatian with a
grievance against the English, and suggest that he should
work in England as a German agent. He knew what
risks he faced, and he knew the thoroughness of the
German Investigation into the bona-fides of a German
agent. He told Curtis-Bennett subsequently that as a
part of the test in Germany he had been put through a
Third Degree that must have been terrifying to a man
with so perilous a secret. Over a period of twenty-four
hours he was woken up every hour and questioned for
ten minutes. Insinuations were made that he was an
English spy; he was told that if he would confess to
being a spy he would be allowed to sleep in peace, and
would be repatriated; his mind was played upon, he was
flattered, he was bullied, and informed that the War was
over, and there was no more need for pretence. But he
kept his senses. It was only part of the routine test
undergone by all applicants for important posts in the
German Intelligence Service.

Coming to England soon after the Silvertown explosion,
he received orders that munition factories all over the
country must be blown up. German head-quarters wanted
to read in the English papers of terrible disasters week
after week. Dockyards, ammunition dumps, arsenals and
factories must burst into flame. Security Services got to
work.

It was, however, a difficult task.    The department could